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iffi PRIVATE DIARIES OF

mteá hv Horace iSutcldnson
The »tory of Gladstone's final ad¬
ministration by the man nearestE **M

THE PRIME MINISTERS OF
¿BiTAïN- By dive IS gham
FaKinating sketches reflect the.
$hifring conditions sur rounding the
36 holders of this office. $8.00

SOME «REVOLUTIOKS AND
OTHER BiPLOMATIC
Í3PERIENCES
By Sir Henry G, Elliot I
inside information about ttaly, jj
Greece ami Constantinople in criti¬
cal times. $7.00

!HE RUSSIAN TURMOIL
Memoirs. Military, Social and
Political.

ByGen.A.I.Denikcn
An exceedingly important record
of die Russian situation. $8.00

AND COMMONERS
Sir Henry Lucypy, M. P.")
Sketches which range in subject
from England"» leading figure to

1 American dollar?. $6.00
DIARY OF A JOURNALIST
«Later Entries)
ïy Sir Henry Lucy1 Extracts from the record of a busy

life among prominent people, ex¬

actly as written at the time. $6,00
LIFE OF «SIR EDWARD COOK
fyj. Saxon Mills
Full of anecdotes of the great jour¬
nalist's contacts with his friend
Ruskiß and rain still prominent.

$6.00
SlEMOmS OF A CLUBMAN
¦ore memoirs and someJravels
jjtoth by G. B. Bürgin
"Asan intimate chronicle ami por¬
trait galle i v ot the author's time, it
is inimitable.''.-Bottom Transcript.

Each, $5.00
«flE STAGE LIFE OF MKS.jTffiLING. By Percy Allen
A valuable and delightful addition
to the history of (he »tage. $S.O0

(UEEN ELIZABETH'S
IAIDS OF HONOUR
y Violet Wilson
^Intimate pictures of Elizabeth's
Court. With portraits. $6.00

¡JOMEN OF THE FRENCHEVOLUTION
r Winifred StephensA gallery of interesting portraitslu well as a convenient and pictu-lireiaije history of the various phasesIfW Feminist Movements duringthe Revolution. $5,00
ÏAUCER AND HIS
?TA?D" fiy «. G. Coulton i
A book of first-rate social import- I
anca vividly written. Illustrated,

¡GONAUrsoP THEESTERN PACIFICBronislaw MalinowskiAccounts of native exploration.Introduction bv Sir James G.
tra?er. author of "The GoldenBou8h-" $8.00
fASING AND RACINGHarding Cox
»jfflJtably genial reminiscences of
p famous sporting editor. $5,00

¡Ï BALKAN LOGF* Johnston Abraham
F**.«»b author of "The Sur-
Seoiis Log" tells of the work of the
*..*.*. Red Cross unit in Serbia. $5.00
^ AND PEACESJf« in Five Continents¦«ceptionally varied experience»"Mffog from London society to«. - --<-. .«vm mnaon society to
"H" ot Horneo, Somaliland and

J ¦''" $6.00
XA\^RS ÎN BOLIVIA*. v. L. Guise

.> adventurous mining engineer in^.-uunes and gold-dredging. $7.00
ZHîïG THROUGHÏJRAL AMERICA
-gpnc Cunningham
ii.L . ra ,rai!-»-*»tc succeeded
r*¿T:uz v cntral America. $7.00fcEARS m
F*** Parkinson
*al i?ble contrib^ion to the| nty '"«»ture on Rouroania.

EX .E WORLD
H °°

Angus Buchanan
* ** land of Air. $6.00

f* fcoa**»«-«. or. po$tage extra from

I !: DüTT0N & COMPANY
FifA Avenue. New York

have ever Men. The emphasis la. all uponthe reader. "Your,Readers." "Holdingthe Header," "Pleasing the Reader" are
some of the chapter heading». Theeditor of "Adventure" »hies at rules;Ivas ai few and then warns againut»11 of them. He believes in somethingi-e calls "tho illusion"; it's a more ac¬
curate and powerful terra for what theso-called fiction teachers present feebly¡13 "¡il.mosphere." The fiction teachers
say that atmosphere is vital. Hoffmaninsista that what is vital i« that thereader shall broathe and keep breath¬ing. And with a hearties« manner he
pounces on the things -writer» do, thesimplest, eUliest thing« they are alwaysdoing to stop tho reader's breathing,to destroy tho very illusion they hnvecreated and must maintain if theyaren't to fail.
Things that distract, such as weirdHarnee for fictional characters; thing-:that befog clearness--too many charac¬ter", dialect sprees.are tho moat ofthis book. Suspense, restraint, sur¬prises, confused dialogue, lost unity, tiu-tiift'erentiated characters are the brasstacks drawn to the Attention of thethousands who wilt write when theydon't know how. To them tho book Isreally addressed, and to no one else. Itcould be of no possible use to any on«who knows how to write.a dangeroutcomment, ns all of those who «orolyreed it will promptly conclude theydon't. This much, I think, fairly de-it "e-; the book's character; but If ilisn't unfair of wholly uninteresting wcmight glance for a moment at Hoffmathimself) the evolved editor.He «ays of Joseph Conrad: "X am ¡Conrad 'fan,' but consider him, comparatively «peaking, a poor workman, thougia great nrfi;t. Here wo have simpiicity of words but not of expression i

a general sense. I do not by any meanfully understand' most of his storiesand I find that others are about equullat sea if they arc honest or arc crossexamined, in most of the qualitlethat make n great fictionint he attandin the front rank, but he is lacking i
corresponding ability to simplify anclarify his thought, to make the propcabstraction and selection of thougiexpressions. His content and gifts ni
?o rich thai even only :.. part of the,!registered on readers is sufficient 1
rate him n master, but the fact remairthat he convey» only a part of whihe has to say."

Certainly a definite and interest!.'
verdict. And Hoffman has the distilltion of being ono of the few editors wlhave serialized Conrad. He did
during tho yenr in which he edit<.'Romance." Conrad's "The Resenthad been peddlod all over New YoJ«ml everywhere turned down. Hoffmi
took it and cut not ono of its 147,0'
words. Ho also ran serially Edg;Leo Masters's "Mitch Miller." The
two instances are enough to cstabli:
him, at least with the initiated, as
curiously independent, not to s
courage.ou?, editor.with an amount,
initiative few editors xviil exercise. 1
simply can't seanrtfor <:rt's sako, a:he believes in tho action story and
thinks style should generally rets
¡iomething of the extremo adaptabiliit exhibits in Shakespeare. I hope t
million will read his book, but, I suspcthey'll morely continue to hurl th.
hopeless manuscripts at him. No m
alive is more certain to treat '.
rie-ht.

"The Boy Grew Older"
Bv Charles Hanson Towne

ITHB HO» 'ÏR£W ÖltoJBR. By ITeywoo.lBroun. Ö, 1>. Putnam'» Sons.
-Mi -r"0 one who has followed the
l^aV | work of that'amazingly clever
^wJ being, Heywood Broun, as

», ^j BDorts writer, dramatic critic,
book reviewer, daily "colyitm-

jtiist," lecturer nnd syndicate feature
man, will bo at nil surprised to learn
that he has written a novel. And an
almost great novel. To-morrow he may
givo n violin recital at Carnegie -Hall
or a vocal concert at the Hippodrome,
or he may prove to the world that for
years he has itecretly had a talent for
gymnastics- that he is, in addition to
the multifarious gifts he possesses, a
coal baron, and, not content with that,
controls the parking privilege ior
motors at the Polo Grounds. Yvithin a

fortnight we may wake up to'read that
Mr. Belasco is about to produce tho
fir.it of a trilogy of his plays« and thai
Heywood Broun's blank verse libretto,
written in the subway between asäign-
menta» is to be set to music by Puccini
and given next winter at the Metro¬
politan. There i« nothing, seemingly,
that this ambidextrous individual can¬
not do and do well.
When did this astonishing journalist

find time to write a full-length novel
called, happily, "Tho Boy Grew Oidor"?

This fresh evidence of his genius
is more or less autobiographical.there
is no shadow of doubt a» to that, even
to ono who knows him, unfortunately,
but slightly. Tho early Incidents are

disguised very thinly; mention, now
and again, oí real people is done, on
the face of it, to givo verisimilitude
where this could havo been achieved
without tho process. Yet interwoven
with reality there is a thread of pure
lictioi). The result is a.definite pictureof n man exceedingly worth while.a
vivid revelation of the daily life of a

journalist who loves his newspaper as
ho loves life itself; a man with a
passion for words as well as for people;
a man with sympathy and comprehen¬
sion, humor and a sense of the under¬
lying pathos of existence", a man with
big forgiveness in his heart who is
slad to be a part of the pageant of
life.

. * »

Petor Noale meets María Algarca. a

young foreign singer and dancer, while,
she is performing in vaudeville.not a

star, since she herself says "tho eight
Bandana sisters dress with me." Ho
falls in lovo with her-.it is a sudden
infatuation, if you will, but none the.
less convincing,

*

They ar-? married; and
it is Maria of the understanding- heart
who tells Peter that what he needs is
a son. She will give him one. And
she does. Then, because she was meant
for the act of motherhood.and nothing
else in the marriage relation.she
abandons both Peter and the child, leav¬
ing a meager note behind her, which
tells of her flight to Paris. She must
express herself in terms of art.there
is no other life for her. Curiously
enough, this Maria, though wc see so
little of her in the early pages of the
book, and though she is limned so
delicately, stands out with distinctness

a flesh-and-blood creation. I could
wish that Mr. Broun had told us more
of the hero's life with her before the
wedding; yet I am not sure that this
is necessary. Yet it would have en¬
riched the volume to know, perhaps, a
little more of the casual singer who
could airily desert her new-born son.
The real story begins with Maria's

disappearance; and never haB the rela¬
tionship between a boy and his father
been so searchingly revealed. There
is, of course, on every page tho gentle
humor of Mr. Broun; but, better atill,
there is a sense of the hidden tragedy
of the lonely Peter. Heartbreak he
knows, but hç goes on, like the Spartanhe is, and all the little intimacies of
nursing the child, finding the proper
"help," the adjustment of his own busy
days to the fact of the boy'a presence
in the fc*rae.this Is done wi«h a sin¬
cerity and warmth of feeling that brings
a lump to the throat of even this bach¬
elor reviewer. The lovo that poor

Peter lavishes on his- son, manfullyplayirg the game, pervades the chap¬ters that deal with the lad's infancy.Detail is not piled upon detail, as Mr.Sinclair Lewis does ir. in "Babbitt" and
"Main Street." Just enough of the
workings of the little flat uptown are
given ski that the roadev has a per¬fectly rounded pieturo of tho news¬
paper man's aloofness and loneness.Ho gets, drunk in desperation.for he
is a hulking, healthy human being- -and
has moments of passionate, withdrawals
from the world. H« encounters women
of the. streets -stl-nnge women whoknow Latin mid much of highermathematics, and finally he meets the
girl Vonnie, who "brings the new free-
(dom into his life." Peter is frank with
her. He is not going to full in love
with lior; and she promises that if she
finds herself in danger she will warn
him. She helps him with the child
she is the prop he needs in his dis¬
aster and she is beautifully sketched.
But sho Is not for Peter Neale, wrapped
up in hi« son and in his newspaper.

« » .

Tho war is neatly gotten over. Peter
goes as a correspondent and in a few
brief passages one get» the horror of
the conflict.a lesson is here for ail
novelists and. of course, he encounters
Mr.rla in the French capital. Sho is
a success now and she weeps over the
picture of her child. She would have
him be a great singer lika herself, but
the father who has cased for hint all
these years, is just as sure he should
be a newspaper man. There is a dra¬
matic scene between the parents, writ¬
ten with rare restraint, and it is here
that Mr. Broun reveals his undeniable
gifts as a novelist, yes, and as a dra¬
matist. He makes out a ca'io for hia
hero and he does it well.
Back in America, with a new manag¬

ing editor.Rufus Twico is a creation
.Peter is shoved from one difficult job
to another, and newspaper men and
laymen nlike will revel in the pictures
given of lifo behind tho scenes in a

newspaper -office. Pat, the son, gets on
the paper with his father, and the
chapter dealing with the Yale-Harvard
football game is delightful. Indeed, as

one might expect, Mr. Broun has much
to say of sports, and out of his long
experience he has many a gay anecdote
of the athletic field to weavo into his
novel.

It would be unfair to tell how the
novel ends, but I can say this much,
it is the only logical ending. And with
his customary restraint Mr. Broun gets
over a difficulty which proves him an
artist.
The novel críes out for quotation.

It is studded with epigrams, original
observations, keen, biting sentences
and a clairvoyant understanding of the
masculine mind. "Peter usually agreed
with people when he felt that they
wanted him to." And again, "he
dreaded the task of invading the
agencies in seach of a new nurse, and
there did not seem any other feasible
arrangement." "Pat grew, but it was
slow work. Kate would speak. of an
ounco as if it were some silver trophy
which the child had won." And when
the boy was sick unto death and after
tho crisis had passed Mr. Broun writes
this poignant paragraph: "There was
no trace of the shadow upon Pat next
day. Peter was the haggard one.

Something had gone out of him during
tho night as he held Pat in his arms.
Father and child were doing" as well
as could be expected." And at another
time, "Life," thought the harassed
Peter Nea'e, "is Just one bedtime story-
after another." And this: "Writing
for a newspaper is like spitting into
Niagara Falls. Anybody that can w^rite
ought to get on a magazine and do
something that'll last anyway from
breakfast to dinner time."
Do you get the flavor of the novel?

It is one of those books that cannot
be laid aside.a touching, human docu¬
ment written by a man 'who has dug
into life and found it good, for all its
sorrow.

Ralph Barton hag caricatured the contributors to "liarper's Bazar' for the October is¬
sue of that magasine. They are, reading from top to bottom, first row: Albert ParsonTerhune, IS. Remisoff, C. I). Mitchell, Gene Markey, Marie Ray. Second row: A. Sou-lie, R. Hotcard Russell, Donald Ogden Steivart, Robert Hielten». Third row: WillardHuntington Wright* Herman Patrick Tappe, Mary McKinnon, Leonard Merriek. Fourth
row: Gene Wright, Fanny Hatten, George Bernard Show, Helen Bullilt Lowry. Fifthrow: Frederick ¡laiton^ Elisabeth Lounslntry, Compton Mackenzie, Baron de Meyer.Sixth row: Anna Van Campen Stewart, Henry Raleigh, Ben Hecht, Lady Speyer. Sev¬enth row: Nicholas Muray, Cosmo Hamilton, Mrs. Nelson O'Shaughnessy, Grace Hart.ÍMSt row: John V. A. Weaver, W/allace Morgan, Everett Shinn. (Courtear of HenryBlackman Sell, editor of "Harper's Basar").

A Newcomer
By Thomas Caldecot Chubb

TUTORS r,.\M-- Bj AVllmarih T.e'.vis.
Alfred A.,Knopf, New York, 192!.
IT WAS certainly an error in

strategy, if not in applied eco¬

nomics, not to have read the
"syllabus" that serves as a pre¬
face, as "a nervous shake of the

hand," to thin short novel, before cou*,

ngeously taking: up tho taïk of read-
all of its 3C.1 parses. For in that
syllabus Mr. Lewis makes it clear, out
of! his own experience, that a perfectly
adequate review can be wade without
reeding the book, and suggests (also
out of his own experience) a way of
spending the timo thus saved that
would be both pleasurable and profit¬
able. And he gives us also.to fur¬
nish which seems to be the excuso for
existing of book reviews.a phrase
which will do quit« vrvu enough for
Mr. Knopf's advertisements. "There
ora lurking beauties, however, peep¬
ing shyly out like johnny-jump-ups
and wild raspberry blossoms."

Bui i.I plagiarize) an old custom is
not lightly to be broken. And a. plenty
of English courses taken bad long ago
made it my venerable one to reservo
nil preface» (Prologues Spoken By,
Words to the Reader, Chapters Which
Take Up Nothing in Particular, etc.,
etc.) until after the main thing bad
been read or thrown aside. Frankly, I
am glad. Mr. Lewis might havo in¬
duced me to review "unprepared." And
then I would havo missed a sufficiently
entertaining story.

We (to become more official) can¬
not recommend to you "Tutor's Lane"
as the first book by a man who will one
day surpass Thomas Hardy. This, wo

apologize profusely, is not the Biggest.
Novel of the Season. Wo cannot oven
promise to look forward with keen in¬
terest to overy lino that this brilliant
young man is going to write. For one
thing, by the vicissitudes of this life,
ho might be. induced to writo textbooks
in economics or advertisements for
Djer-Kiss. But we do hold forth that
it is a light, entertaining book, rather
admirably done, and a» such at least
moderately precious.
Here is a quotation from the book:

Nancy, tho "charming lady" of tho
book, finds that her cherished plan of
teaching hygiene to the factory work¬
ers only sends her brother out of the
room in very unconcealed laughter.
Sho turns desperately ¿o Tom Rey¬
nolds. "'What shall I do?' she asks
hopelessly.'Why, the thing
to do is to go on,' replied Tom. Had
those words been said at Marengo or
Poitiers or Persepolis they might to¬
day be learned by school children."

THE MOTHER
OF ALL LIVING
By ROBERT KEABLE, Author of
"Simon Called Peter"
The New York Times says:
"Far and away the most in¬
teresting character in, the
book is the vivid, passion¬
ate, intelligent, widely read,
ruthless and strong-willed,
but generous, fascinating
Pamela, who dabbled in
strange arts and ran
strange risks, besides play¬
ing an ugly game from* ex¬
cellent motives."

.Louise M. Field
Ali iookstoree, tt; poetase crtra

E. P. Dation & Co., 6S1 5th Av., N. Y.
m.m,,, i.-j-T--»

'i

From that you may gather tho
method, which is deft lightness, and
in this book tho method's tho thing.The story is sufficiently unimportantto live up to his own prediction1 of it.
"Such siu.T as Full Professors are
made on," he says. He conceives thecharacter of Leofwin Raich, that de¬
scendant of Saxon kings who had
painted ono near masterpieco and who
had never recovered from it, and who
objects to Tom Reynolds lovo makingin the charades because he doesn't bite
her neck or kiss her feet. With
humorous, but sympathetic realism he
has called forth tho characters of a
small college town, those characters
that, »re. not absent from a large col¬
lege, either. And lie has utilized these
for a slory which docs not attempt to
bo serioiut or memorable, but which
does entertain.

j If you wish humor with a «ting to
it, if you prefer Bernard Shaw, or even
Mark Twain to LewLs Carroll or Gilbert
& Sullivan, you really ought not to read
it. But if your taste in humor in¬
clines tho other way, to the delicious
and the harmless, it will probably bc-
contei quite a favorite.

The Ten Besi Seller*
The following books are reportedby "The Bookman" as being most in

demand at the leading libraries
throughout tho country for tho last
month.

FICTION
"If Winter Comes," by A. S. M.

Hutchinson (Little Brown). Like
Jürgen, Mark Habri found his wifo
did not understand him, but when
sho got a divorce he lived happy
ever ufter.

"Gentle. Julia," by Booth Tarking-
ton (Doubleday, Page). The career
of a sweet scalp-hunter.

"The Head of the House of
Coombe," by Frances Hodgson-Bur¬
nett (Stokes). The love story of
two charming and fairy-like chil¬
dren, who are more real than their
background.

"Robin," by Frances HodgsonBurnett (Stokes), A continuation
of the same into adult life.

"The Vehement Flame," by Mar¬
garet Deland (Harper). The in¬
evitable jealousy of a middle-aged
woman who was foolish enough to
marry a boy.

"Maria Chapdelaine." by Louis
Henion (Macmillan). The brief and
tragic love story of a habitant girlin the backwoods of Quebec.

"Brass," by Charles G. Norria
(l)utton). Tho brazen yoke of mat¬
rimony submitted to a realistic acid
test.

"Glimpses 'of. the Moon," by Edith
Wharton (Appîeton). Two social
grafters who marry on nothing a
year and. find themselves hopelesslyin love.

^
"Oytherea," by .lozoph, Berge-sheimer (Knopf). Another married

man, tired of hia wife, fall3 in love
with a great big beautiful doll and
discovert; sho is literally stuffed
with sawdust.

"The Beautiful and Damned," byF, Scott Fitzgerald (Scribner). The.
Rake's Progress, expedited by a
l&21-niodel motor car.

NON-FICTION
"The Outline, of History," by II.

G. Weils (Macmillan). The Ascent
of Man viewed more or l*ss hooe-
fully.

"The History of Mankind," byHendrik W. Van Loon (Boni &
Liveright). Something very much
the same, only different, and yet
just as good.

"Queen Victoria," by Lytton
Strachoy (Harcourt). It is doubtful
if Tennyson would i-ecognire her.

"The Americanization of Edward
Bok," by Edward Bok (Scribner).
The highly revealing autobiography
of a self-made editor.

"The Mind in tho Making," by
James Harvey Robinson (Harper).
An examination of the origins and
processes of thought.

"Painted Windows," Anonymous
(Pntnam). Bishop Blougram and

his confreres as seen by Mr.
Gigadibs.

"Outwitting Our Nerves," by
Jackson & Salisbury (Century).
Psycho-analysis for everyday use,

"The Mirrors of Washington,"
Anonymous (Putnam). Informal
views of leading politician;".

"The Outline of Science," by.
J. Arthur Thomson (Putnam).
Tho record of man's material
progress clearly and simply re¬
lated.

« * *

"The Conquest of Fear." by
Basil King (Doubleday). A clergy¬
man's ventures in Spiritism and
New Thought.

THE TALE OF

TRIONA
By W. J. LOCKE

Alexis Triona.a man of
strength and weakness,
of restless genius and pas¬sionate devotion. Olivia
Gale.a girl who loved
and doubted, lost faith
and found it again. The
epic of their romance car¬
ries you like a wave
through the storm» of hu¬
man emotions into the calm
«f full understanding.The appeal of this story is
powerful in its sincerity.
At All Booksellers $2.00

DODD, MEAD à COMPANY
NEW YORK

W. J. LOCKE
Thh is et Lecke
Year. The author of
"Tho Beloved Vag¬
abond" and "The
Moral« of Marcus
Ordeyne," his given
us another sple-HÜrf
novel.

"Free Deliveries
to all America"

(¿stationers

What were
Parrish*s
relations
with
Rita?

RITA

London News Letter
By Douglas Goldring

FOR tome time past thcra have
been rumors thai an Englishtranslation of M. Marcel
Proust's vast novel, or series
of novels, "A la Recherche <luTemps Perdu" was in contemplation,and among others the narres of EsraPound, Richard Aldington and T. S.Eliot have been mentioned In connec¬tion with the enterprise. It now ap¬pears that the work i* actually beingundertaken by Mr. Charles Scott Mon-crieff, who ban already won hi« laurels»

as a translator by bis renderin-**n intomodern English oí 'Beowulf" and ofthe "Chanson Je Roland." Proust is adifficult writer to tackl.**, but Mr. ScottMoncrieff should be able to do him jus¬tice if any one can. He is a An«scholar, and aft.»r a distlnguis-hed mili-tary career, in the course of which he
v.-n» wounded In the foot, he became for
a time private secretary to the UteLord Northeliffe.

. . a

Several attempt« have been madeduring the last few yean to anticipât«history by describir,-; «the outbreak oí
a Red revolution in England. MrEdward Shank* had m «hot at. it in ThePeople of the. Ruins" and Mr. T. I>Bere^ford he.H done, die sam* in "l&evo-lution." Now come» Mr. H. R. Burhoiwith his novel "Against the Red Sky,'which gives a very unpleasant pictureof the. almost haphazard beginning ol
a great, social upheavrnr. Mr. Barbelhe« rather a wooden style, and B3 i
story his book ia not very attractivebut as an anticipation of history it i¡certainly far more convine!ng than ih<efforts of Mr. Betesford or of MrShank?. Mr. Barber, who edit-* a papecalled "The Actor," which is the official organ of 'die Actors' Associationha« a first-band knowledge of EnglHlabor leaders and of the revolutionär;elements in English politics which hastood him in good stead. Í ¡hit;"Against the Red Sky" is mv¡r<» îikel;to depress intelligent radicals than t
scare the reactionaries.

Sacheverell Sitwcli's new volume c
poems, "The Hundred and One Eiark(juins," has made quite a stir in Londoliterary circles. Most of the critic-revi«?v;s which are not controlled bMr. J. C. Squire or his Bunions have, ato speak, taken him to their bosomwhile "The Westminster Gazette" r<fers to is as an "actually living &
tempt to exprès.-* a new realization <loveliness," and to Mr. Sitwell as haing "a definitely new apprehensionbeauty." The Sitwells are very oft«
accused oT being wilfully obscure.o'
scure for the purpose of "showing off
it of baffling and irritating their rea
ers.but the char-*;« is, 1 think, manfestly unjust. They wee things m the
own queer way. and it is a new wa
There is nothing that can justly II colled obscure about, for example, ti
following lines, which are typicalMr. Sacheverell Sitwell'a manner:

| "In among the apple trees
And on their echoing golden roofs,A singing shower rides on the hreez
And prints the crass with crystfhoofs.
The sighing music faints and fail»
Among the far-off feathered bough».The birds fold up their painted sails
This is the poetry of a connolssc

of sensation,. It seem:; to me rath«fatuous to swear at Mr. Sitweil, a»
of oar critics do. for insisting on being¡ himself.

Messrr- Header tt Htoughton am¡about to begin the publication of » new
serie* of national historie» ander the
general title of "Tho Nations of To
day." The general editor of the serie»
is Mr. John Bucl.an, the most surcess

[ful of the English historians of the
great war, and he will bfl assisted in
his taék by Major Ganterai Lord Ed
waci Steichtfn, who was for many year'Sin tho Intelligence Division of the
British War Office. The main underly¬
ing motive for the undertaking is \o di«
pel the ignorance of other countries,
their histories and economic problems.
which it one of the principal canees «vi"
war. As the prospectas points out:
"There ta no surer ?oad to disaster
than for a great country to neglect the
Study of foreign affair*. Had all the
Allied people» been a,*, seriously con
cerned with foreign problems as -with
their own domestic interest* ths grew
¡war miylit have been prevented. . .

The wnrld to-day i? democratic, avnd ir.
demrjeracies no part of foreign poliev
<at; he left only m the hands of diplo
mats and official*. ... If the Leajrue
o:' Mations is to succeed, it will be. !><.
cause tha masse* in each land take »;
interest in its work. . The p«ace
¡and prosperity of th* "¡tur* depenri
Upon a. »ympettietTc one'.-«tanding of
our neighbors."

. . .

In addition to giving the main onr-
lir.es oí the history of each country

(dealt with, the books will pay especia'
[ attention, to their present-day eco
nomic situation and to the problem -

with which tiiey arc eoi.fronted. Th-
| scheme seems a ¡çood one. and the i I
of authorities whe are co-operating
with Mr. Bnch-sn contain* many dir-
tingulshed names. Among those wb. >

¦will eontrlb'.ite 60 the * -iuWie. on tr.
United States are Professor R. N. Ga

j briel. of Va'- CsvrurSity, whose sub
Jeet is recen-» V. 8. A., h "ory; Mr. ü
HL Fleming, of Barrara, Profeaoor
.Toby; R. Gommons, of tho University o-'
[Wisconsin, and Professor Charte;- Ser
moiir-, of Yale.

*

The pabMcatfoa or iames fclror
Fleckers great Oriental play "Hassan*'
.should lead to another attempt on tin-
part of the critics tu gain for this fir-
poet tha recognition which is hia due
Flecker was never a £aghiona\ble figure
and never had a "boom." He died »i
vont umption at Davos in 1S13, but hi»
fumo tra« very soon eclipsed b;
that of Rupert Bro'tke. who die<;
shortly afterward. Bis readmn during

i the past sev»n years have, howevet.i increased slowly and steadily in nor»?¡her, and he is probably more 'wiab^I read to-day than he has been at.'^y; previous period. "Haüsr.n" Is j(0 \,r
¦nut on next year at on« of th? teadintLondon theaters. An uptiMpfcaji t,C(».,held on it for the Ia$$ -eij-ht yea«Flecker spent the |a»t' months of ft*«
life TJ-aiting.in vain.to hear newt*of its product^. The German vet'iiion of tho pîçv has'already been suecesffnlly performed at Darmstadt.

"A wholesomely readable ëtory
More, a thrillrug one."

.Boston Transcript.

HONORÉ
WILLSIE'S
Strongest and best romance

of the West

OF THE

By the author of "The Enchanted Canyon''
"StillJim." etc.

The Transcript continues: "Each chapter of the
story is vital. But there are three, chronicling Douglas's
search for Judith along the snow-covered, tempest-swept
trails, which have not been excelled in descriptive or
emotional power in any of those stories which have
made Mrs. Willsie so deservedly popular a novelist.''

__^_$2.00
443 4th Ave. FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY New York

rv^GILBERI
PARKER

Sir Gilbert's New Canadian Ro¬
mance is worthv of a place
beside "The Right of Way"
and "The Seats of the Mighty.'"

TWO EDITIONS SOLD FIRST WEEK

Carnacs Folly
A singular story of strong men in a struggle for supremacy in
love, business and politics. French Quebec and the swirling
St. Lawrence, with its big thewed lumbermen form the pic¬
turesque setting. A lovable book.one to share with others.

S2.00 AT ALL BOOKSTORES LIPPINCOTT

cTkecBoúk,<Mwrt
<Âd~ New-Rare and Unusual Books -

BOOK» BOUGHT
THOMS * ERON. INC., A CORPORATION

dealing in old and rara book«, auto¬
graph», etc., are the largest buyer« and
distributors of old book* in this country.
Wo aro in the market to buy ior spot
cash book« in larg« or small quantities
and entire privat« librarle«. Wo especially
want limited sete, de luxe edition* and
late encyclopedias. Autograph* also
bought. Free packing and removal The
advantages accrued to the ««Her ot books

In dealing -with a larjre cancera ar« ofc-
viou». THOMS tt KRON, INC.. S. Bat»
clay St.. Kew Torts. Te!. ï6«i Cortían«1.*.

OXFOBD BOOK SHOP.GOOÍ1 BOOKS-
First «dlticca. Books \>y aad alien t Wal:
Whitman. 42 Lexington Ave. Siffn c'
The Sparrow,

ARCHITECTURE, DECORATION AM'
costuta« book» arVto bs had at Binder»
Book Store, 14 Fourth Ave-


